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Our  Lord's  Return  to  Earth  Again 
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1.  I      am  watch-ing   for    the  com  -  ing  of    the   glad    mil  -  len  -  nial  day, 

2.  Je-sus'  com  -  ing  back  will    be    the   an-swer    to  earth's  sor-r'wing  cry, 

3.  Yes,  the  ran-somed  of     the  Lord  shall  come  to     Zi  -  on    then  with  joy, 

4.  Then  the  sin    and  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death  of    this  dark  world  shall  cease, 
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When  our  blessed  Lord  shall  come  and  catch  His  waiting  Bride  a  -  way;  Oh!  my 
For  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky;  God  shall 
And  in    all   His  ho -ly  mountain  noth-ing  hurts  or  shall  de-stroy;  Per -feet 
In      a    glo-rious  reign  with  Je-sus  of     a  thou-sand  years  of  peace;  All  the 
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heart  is  filled  with  rapture  as  I    la-bor,  watch  and  pray,  For  the  Lord  is  com-ing 
take    a  -  way  all  sickness  and  the  suff 'rer's  tears  will  dry,  When  our  Savior  shall  come 
peace  shall  reign  in  ev'ry  heart,  and  love  without  al  -  loy,  Aft  -  er   Je-sus  shall  come 
earth  is  groaning,  crying  for  that  day  of  sweet  re-lease,  For  our  Je-sus  to    come 
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be  bound  a  thousand  years,  ive'll  have  no  tempter  then,  Aft  -  er    Je  •  sus  shall  come 
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back  to  earth  a-gain.  Oh!  our  Lord  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a  -  gain, 

is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a-gain, 
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back  to  earth  a  -  gain 
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our  Lord    is  com-ing  back    to  earth    a-gain;  Sa-tan 

is    com  -  ing  back  to  earth  a-gain; 
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When  the  Holy  Ghost  Abides 
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1.  Oh,  what  wondrous  peace  and  gladness  fills  and  thrills  the  hu  -  man  heart, 

2.  No    de  -  sires  for  world -ly  pleas-ure,  no  pur  -suit    of  earth -ly  fame, 

3.  No  more  stum-bling,  no  more  fall-ing,  but    es  -  tab-lished  we  will   be 
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When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  a  -  bides;  When  the  stream  of  full  sal-va-tion  pu  -  ri- 
When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  a  -  bides;  All   the  dross  of  sin's  pol-lu-tion  purged  a- 
When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  a  -  bides;  No  more  an  -  ger  nor  self-seek-ing,  from  all 
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ty      to  us  imparts,  When  the  Holy  Ghost  abides.  When  the  Ho    -     ly  Ghost  a 

way  with  holy  flame,  When  the  Holy  Ghost  abides. 

sin  we  are  madefree,  When  the  Holy  Ghost  abides.  When  the  Holy  Ghost  a- 
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bides,   .   .  .  When  the  Ho    -    -    -     ly  Ghost  a  -  bides;  .   .   .  Streams  of 
bides,  He    a-bides,  When  the  Ho -ly  Ghost  a -bides,  He    a-bides; 
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full  sal-va-tion  flow,  And  the  heart  is  all  a-glow  When  the  Ho-ly  Ghost  a-bides. 
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What  a  Wonderful  Savior 
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1.  Christ  has   for    sin     a-tone-ment  made,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior! 

2.  I      praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won  -  der  -  M  Sav  -  ior! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its    sin,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior! 

4.  He  walks  be  -  side  me     in  the  way,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior! 
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We    are  re-deemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful 

That  rec  -  on  -  ciled  my   soul   to  God;  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful 

And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful 

And  keeps  me  faith  -  ful   day   by   day;  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful 
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Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
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What   a    won  -  der  -  ful    Sav  -  ior     is         Je   -   sus,  my 
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What  a     won  -  der  -  ful      Sav  -   ior     is       Je   -  sus,  my    Lord! 
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I  Will  Praise  Him 


M.  J.  H. 
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1.  When    I  saw  the  cleansing  foan-tain     0  -  pen  wide  for  all  my    sin, 

2.  Tho' the  way  seems  straight  and  narrow,  All  I  claimed  was  swept  a  -  way; 

3.  Then  God's  fire  up  -  on  the    al  -  tar      Of    my  heart  was  set    a  -  flame; 

4.  Bless  -  ed   be  the  name  of  Je  -  sus!     I'm    so  glad  He  took'me    in; 

5.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    to   the  Fa  -  ther!    Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    to   the  Son! 
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I       o  -  beyed  the  Spir  -  it's  woo  -  ing,  When  He  said,  Wilt  thou  be  clean? 
My  am  -  bi-tions,  plans,  and  wish-es,    At       my  feet  in  ash  -  es   lay. 
I     shall  nev  -  er  cease  to  praise  Him,  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry   to    His  name! 
He's  for  -  giv  -  en  my  trans-gres-sions,  He  has  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin. 
Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry    to    the  Spir  -  it!    Glo  -    ry    to  the  Three  in  One! 
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I  will  praise  Him!  I  will  praise  Him!  Praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 

for  sin-ners  slab; 
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Give  Him  glo-ry,  all  ye    peo  -  pie,  For  His  blood  can  wash  a-way  each  stain. 
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The  Hallelujah  Side 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle 
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1.  Once    a     sin  -  ner   far  from  Je  -  sus,    I    was  per  -  ish  -  ing  with  cold,  But    the 

2.  Tho'   the  world  may  sweep  a-round  me  with  her  daz  -  zle    and  her  dreams, Yet     I 

3.  Not    for    all  earth's  gold-en  mil-lions  would  I    leave  this  pre-cious  place,  Tho'  the 

4.  Here  the   sun     is     al  -  ways  shin-ing,  here  the  sky     is     al-ways  bright;'Tis    no 

5.  And     up  -  on    the  streets  of  glo  -  ry,  when  we  reach  the   oth  -  er  shore,  And  have 
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bless-  ed  Sav-ior  heard  me  when  I    cried;  Then  He  threw  His  robe  a-round  me,  and  He 
en  -  vy  not  her  van  -i  -  ties  and  pride,  For    my  soul  looks  up  to  heav-en,where  the 
tempt-er  to  per-suade  me  oft  has  tried,  For  I'm  safe  in  God's  pa-vil-ion,  hap-py 
place  for  gloom-y  Christians  to  a  -  bide,  For    my  soul  is  filled  with  mu-sic  and  my 
safe-ly  crossed  the  Jordan's  roll-ing  tide,   You  will  find  me  shout-ing  "Glory"  just  out- 


gj  5  D  C 


JUL 


Jl 


■) 


BE 


-b— 15— 6- 


]>  J>  J> 


¥      *      * 


¥=& 


i.        Al        Al 


^ 


tr-p- 


===fr 


fe — ^- 


h> K-rd 


&=fc 


-6 — fc— b. 


FlNE. 


— = «T- 

the  hal  ■ 

the  hal 

the  hal 

the  hal 

the  hal 


m 


led      me     to     His    fold,   And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 

gold  -  en     sun-light  gleams,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 

in       His    love  and  grace,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 

heart  with  great  de  -  light,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 

Bide    my    man -sion  door, Where  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 
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D.  S.-win-dows  of     my    soul,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on    the  hal  ■  le  ■  lu  ■  jah    side. 
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Oh,      glo  -  ry     be     to     Je  -  sus,  let    the   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll;     Help  me 
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ring  the  Sav-ior's  prais-es  far  and  wide,  For  I've  o-pened  up  tow'rd  heaven  all  the 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 


Mary  Brown 
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1.  It    may    not  be    on  the  mountain's  height,  Or    o-  ver  the  storm -y    sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to-day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place  In  earth's  harvest-fields  so  wide, 
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It      may  not    be     at  the    bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of    me; 
There  may  be  now,  in  the  paths  of     sin,  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I    may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For    Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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But  if      by    a     still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  I     do  not  know, 

0    Sav  -  ior,   if     Thou  wilt    be  my  Guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rug-ged  the  way, 
So,.trust-ing  my    all     un  -  to    Thy  care,  I    know  Thou  lov    -    est  me! 
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I'll  answer, dear  Lord, with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My    voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll   do       Thy  will  with  a    heart  sin-cere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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I'll    go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O'er  mountain,  or  plain,  or 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 
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I'll  say  what  yoa  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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Leaning  On  tfte  Everlasting  Arms 

E.  A.  Hoffman  A.  J.  Showalteb 
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1.  What  a    fel- low-ship,  what  a  joy  di-vine,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk    in  this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 

3.  What  have  I    to  dread,  what  have  I  to  fear,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms? 
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What  a  bless-ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine.  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last- 
Oh,howbrigh(thepathgrowsfromdaytoday,Leanineon  the  e^-er-last- 
I     have  bless-ed  peace  with  my  Lord  sonear,  Leaning"  on  the  ev-er-last- 
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Lean      -     ing,        lean      -      ing,      Safe  and  se-cnre  from  all 
Lean-ing   on  Je  -  sus.  iean-=ing   on  Je  -  sus, 
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Lean      -      ing,        lean  _    -      ing,      Lean-ing  on  the  ev-  er-last-ing  arms. 
Lean-in^  on  Je  -  sus,  lean-ing    on  Je  -  sus, 
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1.0     my  brother,    do    you  know  the    Sav  -  ior,        Who  is  won  -  drous 

2.  Have  you"tasted  that   the  Lord   is     gra  -  cious?"  Do    you  walk  in    the 

3.  Do  you    pray      un  -  to    God  the     Fa  -  ther,    "What  wilt  Thou  have 

4.  Then  go   out        thro'  the  streets  and  by  -  ways,     Preach  the  word  to  the 
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kind     and  true?  He's    the"Rock   of  your    sal  -  va  -  tion!' 

way     that's  new?  Have  you  drunk  from  the  liv  -  ing  foun  -  tain? 

me       to  do?"  Nev  -  er    fear,  He    will  sure  -  ly     an  -  swer, 

man  -  y     or  few;  Say      to     ev  -   'ry  fall  -  en  broth  -  er, 
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There's  Hon-ey    in    the  Rock  for     you.    Oh, there's  Honey    in    the  Rock,  my 
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broth-er, There's  Hon-ey  in    the  Rock  for  you;  Leave  your 

my     broth-er,  for  you; 
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for  you. 
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I  Belong  to  the  King 


Maurice  A.  Clifton 


S5 


£ 


±=Nfe 


$ 


a? 


J 


2St 


2t 


3= 


1.  I    be-long  to  the  King,  I'm    a  child  of  His  love,    I  shall  dwell  in  His 

2.  I    be-long  to  the  King,  and  He  loves  me  I   know,   For  His  mer-cy  and 

3.  I    be-long  to  the  King,  and  His  prom-ise  is  sure,    That  we  all  shall  be 
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kindness,  so  free,  Are  un-ceas-ing-ly  mine,  where-so-ev-  er  I  go,  And  my 
gathered  at  last   In  His  king-dom  a-bove,  by  life's  wa-ters  so  pure,  When  this 
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ref  -  uge  un  -  fail  -  ing    is    He.      I     be  -  long  to    the    King,  I'm  a 

life  with  its     tri  -  als     is   past. 
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The  Cross  Is  Not  Greater 


B.  B. 


Ballington  Booth 
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1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heav-y,     Bat  it  ne'er  outweighs  His  grace; 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp-er   Than  composed  His  crown  for  me; 

3.  The  light  of  His  love  shin-eth  brighter  As    it  falls  on  paths  of    woe, 

4.  His  will    I  have  joy   in  fal-fill-ing,  As  I'm  walk-ing  in    His  sight; 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me, 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit-ter 
The  toil    of  my  work  groweth  light-er 
My    all    to  the  blood  I  am  bring-ing, 


But  it     ne'er    ex-cludes  His  face. 
Than  He  drank  in  Geth-sem-a-  ne. 
As    I     stoop     to  raise  the  low. 
It     a  -  lone    can  keep   me  right. 
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It  Is  Truly  Wonderful 


B.  E.  W. 

B.  E.  Warren 
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He  Brought  Me  Out 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley 
Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 


H.  L.  Gilmour 
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1.  My  heart  was  distressed  'neath  Je-ho-vah's  dread  frown,  And  low    in    the 

2.  He  placed  me  up  -  on    the  strong  Rock  by  His  side,    My  steps  were  es- 

3.  He  gave  me    a   song, 'twas  a     new  song  of  praise,  By  day    and  by 

4.  I'll  sing    of  His  won  -  der-ful     mer  -  cy    to    me,      I'll  praise  Him  till 

5.  I'll  tell     of  the  pit,  with  its  gloom  and  de-spair,  I'll  praise  the  dear 
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pit  where  my  sins  dragged  me  down;  I      cried    to     the  Lord  from  the 
tab  -  lished  and  here    I'll     a  -  bide;    No    dan  -  ger     of     fall  -  ing  while 
night  its  sweet  notes    I      will  raise;   My  heart's  o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing,  I'm 
all     men    his    good-ness  shall  see;     I'll    sing    of     sal  -  va  -  tion    at 
Fa  -  ther,  who    an-swered  my  prayer;  I'll    sing  my    new  song,  the  glad 
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deep,  mir  -  y    clay, 

Who  ten  - 

der  -  ly  bro't  me  out    to    gold  -  en     day. 

i         here      I     re-main, 

But    stand 

by  his  grace  un-til    the  crown    I      gain. 

hap  -  py  and  free, 

I'll    praise 

my  Re-deem-er,  who  has    res  -  cued    me. 

home  and  a -broad,  Till    man 

-  y  shall  hear  the  truth  and  trust  in     God. 

sto    -   ry    of  love, 

Then  join 

in    the  cho-rus  with  the  saints  a  -  bove. 
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He  bro't  me  out    of  the  mir  -  y    clay,  He  set  my  feet  on  the  Rock  to    stay; 
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When    I    See    the    Blood 


y.  F.  G.  ana  E.  A.  H. 
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1.  Christ  our  Re-deem-er    died    on    the  cross,  Died  for  the  sin  -  ner,  paid  all    his  due; 

2.  Chief -est    of  sin- ners,  Je  -  sus  will  save;  All    He  has  prom-ised,  that  He  will  do; 

3.  Judg-ment  is  com-ing,    all    will    be  there,  Each  one  re-ceiv-ing  just  -  ly    his  due; 
4.0      great  com-pas-sion!  0  bound-less  love!  0     lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  faith-ful  and  true! 
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A  Sprin  -  kle  your  soul  with  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And  I  will  pass,  will  pas9  o  -  ver  you. 

Wash  in    the  foun -tain         o  -  pened  for  sin,    And  I  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Hide    in    the  sav  -  ing        sin-cleans-ing  blood,  And  I  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Find  peace  and  shel  -  ter         un  -  der  the  blood,  And  I  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 
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When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  see    the  blood,  When 

When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  see  the  blood, 
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I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass,  I  will  pass    o -ver  you. 

When  I  see  the  blood,  o  -  ver  you. 
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I've  Received  an  Invitation 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 
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1.  I've      re  -  ceived  an    in 

2.  When  the    saved  ones  oi 


vi  -  ta  -  tion  from  the      glo  -  rious  King    of  kings, 
all     a  -  ges   gath  -  er    'round  the  great  white  throne, 


3.  Where  the      cit   •   y  walls    are   jas  -  per,  and    the   streets  are   pur  -  est   gold, 


4.  Where  the    harps   are  nev 

5.  Where  no     sick  -  ness  ev 
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sor  -  nw,  death  nor  pain, 
cit    -  y      of      de  -  light, 
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I      am  go  -  ing,  yes,    I'm     go  -  ing     to      be    there; 
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ent   at     the  ban  •  quet  when  the  Lord  His  ransomed  brings,  I 
the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er     we  shall  know  as   we    are  known,  I 
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Where  in     all 

Where  the  King  in     all     His  beau  -  ty 

Where  thro'-out   the  count-less    a  -  ges 

And  where  our   de  -  part  -  ed  loved  ones 

Where  a    man-sion    is       a -wait -ing, 


eye  to  eye  we  shall  be  -  hold, 
joy  and  bliss  shall  nev  -  er  end, 
we  shall  meet  and  know  a  -  gain, 
and    a     robe    of  spot  -  less  white? 
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Lamb;  And  the  Lord  command  has  giv  -  en  for   the  sum-mons  to  pre-pare,  And  I'm 
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What  the  world  needs    is     Je    -  sus,    Just     a  glimpse    of     Him; 
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What  the  world  needs    is     Je    -   sus,     Jnst     a  glimpse   of     Him; 
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He    will  bring  joy   and  glad-ness,  Take    a  -  way  sin    and   sad  -  ness; 
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What   the  world  needs   is      Je   -  sns,    Just     a  glimpse    of     Him. 
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Lift  Me  Up  Above  the  Shadows 
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Lift  me 
Lift  me 
Lift  me 
Lift  us 
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up 
up 
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up 
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a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  Plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground,  Lift  me 
a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  For  the  storms  are  rag-ing  high,  Lift  me 
a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  Out  of  sor-row  in  -  to  joy,  Lift  me 
a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  When  to  earth  You  come  a  -  gain,  Let  us 
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up     a-bove  the  clouds,  Lord,  Where  the  pure  sun-shine  is  found; 
up,  my  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  Let    me    to   Thy  bos  -  om    fly; 
up    a  -  bove  my  grief,  Lord,  Give  me  gold  for    my    al  -  loy; 
be     in    the    as  -  sem  -  bly,  As    Thy  Bride  to    ev  -  er  reign; 


f  |  f  t  t  t 

HA It 14 14 14 A 


Lift   me    up     a- 
There  no    e  -  vil 
Then,  when  death  must 
In     Thy  king-dom, 
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us     up  a  -  bove  the 


bove  my  weak-ness,  lift  me  up  in  -  to  Thy  strength,  Lift 
thing  can  touch  me,  o  -  ver  on  the  shin-ing  side,  Lift 
claim  my  spir  -  it,  and  the  storms  of  life  are  past,  Lift 
full      of     glo  -  ry,  with  our  friends  we'll  ev  -  er     be,      Lift 
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shad-ows,  Till     I     stand  with  Thee    at  length. 

shad-ows,  Let  me      ev  -  er  -  more    a  -  bide.  Lift  me     up a- 

shad-ows,  Till   in    heav'n  ^1    stand   at    last, 

shad-ows,  There  to   dwell     e-  ter  -  nal  -  ly.     Lift  me    up    a-bove  the  shad-ows, 
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bove   the  sbad  -  ows,  Lift     me     up and 

life      me    up       a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  Lift     me     up  and    let    me  stand, 


me      me    up       a  -   bove  the  shad-ows,  Lift     me     u; 
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Lift  Me  Up  Above  the  Shadows 
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let    me     stand  on    the    moun    -    -    -    -     tain  tops   of 

lift    me     up    and    let   me  stand     on    the  moun-tain  tops  of  glo  -  ry,    on     the 
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glo-ry,  Let  me    dwell in   Beu-lah  land. 

moun-tain  tops  of  glo-ry,  Let  me  dwell  in  Beulah  land,  0,  let  me  dwell  in  Beu  -  lah  land. 
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My    Je  -  sus,      I    love  Thee,      I    love  Thee,      I     do;       My    Je-sus,       I 
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love  Thee,     I     love  Thee,      I        do;         Thy    beaut- y        en -thralls  me,   Thy 
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love  has  filled  my    soul:    My    Je  -  sus,      I    love  Thee,    I    love  Thee,  I      do. 
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The  Latter  Rain 


W.  B.  McCafp»tt 
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0  thirst  -  y  soul,  canst  thou  de-scry  The  cloud  that  looms  in  yon-der  sky? 
0  thirst  -  y  soul, God's  voice  is  heard,The  thun-ders  of    the  Liv  -  ing  Word! 
Be  glad,  0  child  of     Zi  -  on,  sing  The  songs  of  tri-umph  to   thy  King, 
Be  glad,  0  land,  the  drouth  is  past,  The  lat-ter  rain    is  fall -ing  fast, 
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Canst  thou  discern  o'er  sunburnt  plain,  The  com-ing  of   the  lat-ter  rain? 
The  lightnings  flash,th6lightnings  gleam,  And  down  the  mountain  flows  a  stream 
A  -  bun-dant-ly  o'er  hill  and  plain,  God  gives  the  bless-ed  lat-ter  rain. 
The    wil-der-ness  with  pastures  spring,  Be  glad,  0  land,  be  glad  and  sing. 
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Lift  up  thy  voice  in  ho  -  ly   song,  The  praise  of  Christ  thy  King  pro-long; 
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Sing  till  the  heav-ens  ring  a  -  gain,    In  gladnsss  for  the  lat-  ter   rain. 
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Johnson  Oatmar 


No,  Not  One! 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 
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one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 


1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je  -  sus,    No,  not  one! 

2.  No     friend  like  Him  is    so  high  and  ho  -  ly,     No,  not  one! 

3.  There's  not  an  hoar  that  He    is    not  near  us,     No,  not  one! 

4.  Did       ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one! 

5.  Was    e'er    a  gift   like  the  Sav  -  ior  giv  -  en?    No,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

And    yet  no  friend  is    so  meek  and  low-ly,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

No     night  so  dark  hut  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Or      sin-ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Will    He    re-fise    us    a  home  in  heav-en?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all  a  -  bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day   is  done; 
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There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je-sus,    No,  not  one!     no,  not  one! 
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Friendship  with  Jesus 


Rev.  J.  C.  Ludgate 
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sus,    oh,  what  bliss   That  one    so  weak  as       I 
er  friend-ships  cease,  A  friend  when  oth  -  ers    fail; 
me    in      the  dark,  A  friend  who  knows  the    way; 

■nesslays     me    low,    A  friend  when  death  draws  near; 

I  rough  voyage  is  o'er,  A  friend  when  death  is     past; 
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friend     of    Je  • 
friend  when  oth 
friend     to  lead 
friend  when  sick 
friend  when  life's 
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Should  ev  -  er  have    a  friend  like   this    To    lead     me   to     the  sky. 

A    friend  who  gives  me  joy     and  peace,  A  friend  who  will  pre  -  vail. 

A    friend    to  steer  my  weak,  frail  bark,  A  friend   my    debts  to  pay. 

A    friend    as  thro'  the  vale      I       go,    A  friend    to     help  and  cheer. 

A    friend    to  greet  on  heav  -  en's  shore,  A  friend  when  home  at  last. 
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Oh,  what  bless-ed  sweet  com-mun- ion,   Je  -  sus   is     a  friend  of    mine 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley 
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1.  I     have  found  a   friend  in    Je  -  sua,  He's  ev-'ry- thing  to    me,      He's  the 

2.  He  all   my  grief  has  tak  -  en,  and  all    my    sor-rows  borne;  In    temp- 

3.  He  will    nev  -  er,   nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  yet    for -sake  me  here,    While  I 
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fair-est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my    soul;       The        Lil  -  y      of    the  Val-ley,    in 

ta -  tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r;     I    have  all    for  Him  for- sak  -  en,   and 

live  by  faith  and  do  His  bless-ed    will;       A  wall  of     fire    a  -  bout  me,  I've 
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need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly     whole, 
heart,  and  now  Re  keeps  me  by    His    pow'r.  ( 
man-na    He    my  hun  -  gry  soul  shall     fill. 
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Him    a  -  lone    I     see  All      I 

all     my      i  -  dols  torn  From  my 

noth-ing    now  to    fear,  With  His 
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bright  and  Morn-ing  Star,     He's  the 


fair -est    of    ten  thou-sand  to    my    soul. 
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In  sor  -  row  He's    my     com 

Though  all      the  world    for  -  sake 
Then    sweep  -  ing     up       to       glo 


fort,        in       troub  -  le     He's     my    stay, 

me,       and       Sa  -  tan  tempts   me    sore, 

■  ry,        to         see     His    bless  -  ed     face, 
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He  tells  me 
Through  Je  -  sus 
Where  riv  -  ers 
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ev  -  'ry     care     on     Him     to      roll.  He's  the 

I      shall    safe  -  ly     reach  the     goal ;  He's  the 

of      de  -  light   shall    ev  -    er       roll!  He's  the 

Hal-Ie-lu-jah! 
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22  In  the  City  Where  the  Lamb  is  Light 


Herbert  Buffum 
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1.  There's  a  coun-try    far    be-yondthe  star-ry    sky,   Theresa    cit  -  y  where  mere 

2.  Here    we  have  our  days   of     sun-shine,  but   we  know  That  the  sun  which  shines  up- 

3.  There  the  flow-ers  bloom  tor  -  ev  -  er     and  the    day   Shall   be    one    e  -  ter  -  nai 

4.  Here    we  nave  our  dis  -  ap-point-rnents  all  the   while,  And   our  fond-est  hopes  but 
o.  i'hen    let    sun-light  fade,  let    twi-light  bring  its  gloom.  Not     a    shad-ow    can    niy 
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nev  -  er  comes  a   night;    If  we're  faith  -  ful    we    shall   go  there  by  and  by, 

on      us   now   so  bright     Will  be  changed  to  clouds  and  rain  un  -  til  we  go 

day  with  -  out    a    night;    And  our  tears  shall  be      for  -  ev  -  er  wiped  a  -  way, 

meet  with  bit  -  ter  blight;    Tho'  by  night  we  weep,   the  morn  -  i^g  brings  a  smile, 

bliss  -  ful  soul  af  -  fright;    For  I    know  that   up      in  heav  -  en  there  is  room, 
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'Tis  the  cit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

To  the  cit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

In  that  cit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light.    In   that  cit  -  y    where  the  Lamb 

In  that  cit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

In  that  cit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 
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D.  S.— /     cm  go  -  ing  where  the  Lamb  is    the  light. 
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The     cit  -  y    where  there  com  -  eth    no 
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night  (uo  more  night);  I've  a  man-sion  o-  ver  there, And  when  free  from  toil  and  care, 
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Come  to  the  Feast 
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1.  "All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to  the  feast!  Come,  for  the  ta  -  ble  now  is 

2.  "All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to  the  feast!  Come,  for  the  door  is    o  -  pen 

3.  "All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to  the  feast!  Come,  while  He  waits  to  wei-come 

4.  "All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to  the  feast!  Leave  ev-'ry  care  and  world-iy 
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spread;  Ye  fam-ish  -  ing,  ye    wea-ry,come,  And  thou  shalt  be  rich-ly    fed. 
wide;    A  place  of    hon  -  or      is  re-served  For  you  at  the  Mas-ter's  side, 
thee;     De  -  lay  not  while  this  day   is  thine,  To  -  mor-row  may  nev-er    be. 
strife;   Come,  feast  op-on  the  love  of  God,  And  drink  ev-er-last-ing   life. 
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"who      -      -      so    -    ev  -  er    will;"     ....     Praise  God    .     . 
Hear  the  in  -  vi  -  ta     -     tion,      "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will;"  Praise  God  for  full   sal- 
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In  the  Twinkling  of  an  Eye 
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When  the  trump  of  the  great  arch  -  an  -  gel    Its  might -y  tones  shall  sound, 
When  He  comes  in  the  clouds  de  -  scend-  ing,  And  they  who  loved  Him  here, 
0      the  seed  that  was  sown  in    weak-ness    Shall  then  be  raised  in    pow'r, 
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And,^  the  end    of    the  world  pro-  claim-ing,  Shall  pierce  the  depths  pro-found; 
From  their  graves  shall  a-wake  and  praise  Him  With  joy    and  not  with  fear; 
And    the  songs  of    the  blood-bought  mil-lions  Shall  hail  that  bliss  -  ful    hour; 
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When  the  Son  of  man  shall  come  in  His    glo  -  ry,  With  all  the  saints  on  high, 
When  the  bod-y  and  the  soul    are   u  -  nit  -  ed,  And  clothed  no  more  to  die, 
When  we  gath-er  safe  -  ly  home    in  the  morn  -  ing,  And  night's  dark  shadows  fly, 
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What    a    shout -ing    in    the  skies  from    the    mul  -  ti  -  tudes  that    rise, 

What    a    shout  -  ing  there  will  be    when  each  oth  -  er's    face  we     see, 
What    a    shout -ing    on    the  shore  when    we    meet    to     part     no    more, 
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Changed  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye .  Changed  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye ,    .    .    .    . 

Changed,        changed    in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
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Changed  in  the  twinkling  of    an    eye; The  trump-et  shall  sound, 

Changed,  changed      in    the  twin-kling  of     an    eye; 
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the  dead  shall  be  raised,  Changed  in  the  twinkling  of  an    eye 

in   the  twin-kling  of     an  eye. 
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25  I  Love  My  Jesus 
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Like  a  Mighty  Sea 
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1.  My  soul  to-day  is  thirst-ing  for  liv-ing  streams  divine,  To  sweep  from  highest 

2.  I      see  the  clouds  a -ris-ing,  the  mer-cy  clouds  of  love,  That  come  to  bring  re- 

3.  The  show'rs  of  grace  are  falling,  the  tide  is  roll-ingin,    The  flood-tide  of  sal- 

4.  It's  com-ing,  yes,  it's  com-ing,  it's  coming  down  this  hour,  A     tor  -  rent  of  sal- 
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heav  -  en    to    this  poor  heart  of  mine;  I    stand  up  -  on    the  prom-ise,    in 
fresh  -ing  down  from  the  throne  a  -bove,  The  ear-nest  of     the  show-er,    just 
va  -  tion,  with  pow'r  to  cleanse  from  sin;  It's  surg-ing  thro'  my  be  -  ing    and 
va  -  tion    in    sav-ing,  cleans-ing  pow'r:  I     hear  the  bil-  lows  surg-ing,    I 
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Je  -  sus'  name  I  plead;  0  send  the  gra-cious  cur-rent  to    sat  -  is  -  fy    my  need, 
now  to    us    is  giv'n,  And  now  we  wait,expecting  the  floods  of  grace  from  heav'n. 
takes  my  sin    a  -  way,   It  keeps  me  shouting  glo  -  ry!  thro'  all  the  hap  -  py  day. 
seethemmount  and  roll;  0    glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le-lu-jah!  they're  sweeping  thro'  my  soul. 
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shouts  I  can't  con-trol,  Comes  the  love  of    Je  -  sus,  sweeping  o'er  my  soul. 
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When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven 
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1.  Sing  the  won-drous love  of    Je  -  sas,  Sing  His  mer-cy    and  His  grace; 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil- grim  pathway, Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 

3.  Let    us  then  be    true  and  faith- ful,  Trust-ing,  serv-ing  ev  -  'ry    day; 

4.  On -ward  to   the   prize  be -fore   us!  Soon  His  beau-ty  we'll  be  -  hold; 
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In     the  man-sions  bright  and  blessed,  He'll  pre-pare  for  us     a  place. 
But  when  trav'ling  days  are    o  -  ver,  Not     a  shad-ow,  not  a   sigk. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in   glo  -  ry    Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  paj. 
Soon  the  pearl -y  gates  will   o-pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

for  us    a  place. 
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When  we  all  get  to  heaven,  What  a  day  of  re-joicing  that  will  be! 

When  we  alT  What  a  day       of  re-joicing  that  will  be\ 
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When  we  all  see  Je-sus,  We'Hsingandshoutthevic-to-ry 

When  we  all  and     shout  the  vic-to-ry. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest 


H.  L.  GlLMOUB 


Geo.  D.  Moore 


m 


3= 


3= 


* 


1.  My    soul      in  sad     ex    -    ile    was  out       on   life's    sea,  So 

2.  I       yield  -  ed  my  -  self        to     His  ten  -  der    em  -  brace,  And 

3.  The  song      of  my    soul,    since  the  Lord   made  me    whole,  Has 

4.  How  pre  -  cious  the  thought  that    we  all      may    re  -  cline,  Like 

5.  Oh,  come      to  the     Sav   -  ior,   He  pa  -  tient  -  ly      waits  To 
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I  heard  a    sweet  voice  say-ing, 
fet-ters    fell     off,   and  I 
Je  -  sus,  who'll  save  who-so- 
Je  -  sus'  strong  arm,  where  no 
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fegE^EJ 


S- 


JWfe- 


±- 


-&=$=*- 


^ 


4=2- 


r-i — P^=ir 


fe 


D.  S. — The     tern  -  pest  may  sweep  o'er  the 

Fine. 


— I 1 <s<- 


i=tfc 


a 


#F 


* 


=fe£r3 


3= 


a|  *  a 


i§gi 


Make  me  your  choice;"  And  I     en-tered  the  "Ha   -  ven    of  Rest!" 

an-choredmy    soul;        The    "Ha-ven  of    Kest"  is    my  Lord, 

ev   -    er    will   have        A        home  in  the  "Ha    -  ven    of  Rest!" 

tem-p«6t  can  harm, —  Se  -   cure    in  the  "Ha   -  ven    of  Rest!" 

Ha  -  ven    of     Rest,"     And    say,  "My  Be  -  lov    -  ed     is  mine." 
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I'  ve  anchored  my  soul  in  the  "  Ha-ven  of  Rest , "  I '  11  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more ; 
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Sunlight,  Sunlight 
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the  sky,  And  bil-lows  'round  me  roll, 
of    God,  I      sweet  com-mun  -  ion  find; 
ed  fields,  I       jour  -  ney  o'er    the  plain, 
He    is,    The  Light  that  came  to    me; 


Tho'  clouds  may  gath  -  er  in 
While  walking  in  the  light 
I  cross  the  wide-ex- tend- 
Soon    I     shall  see  Him  as 
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And  with  the  son  -  light  of    His  love    Bid    all    my  dark  -  ness  flee. 
How  -  ev  -  er  dark    the  world  may  be,     I've  sun-light  in     my  soul. 
I       press  with  ho  -  ly    vig  -  or    on,    And  leave  the  world  be  -  hind. 
And    in     the  sun-light    of    His  love    I       reap  the  gold  -  en  grain. 
Be  -  hold   the  brightness  of    His  face,  Thro'-out    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Sun -light,  sun -light    in  my  soul  to-day, 


to-day,  yes, 


Sun  -  light,  sun  -  light 
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all    a  -  long  the  way;  Since  the  Sav-ior  found  me,  took   a -way  my 
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30  In  the  Great  Triumphant  Morning 
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1.  Id  the  great  tri-  um-pbant  morning, when  we  hear  the  Bridegroom  cry,  And  the 

2.  In  the  great  tri  -  um-phant  morning,  what  a    hap  -  py  time  'twill  be,  When  the 

3.  In  the  great  tri  -  um-phant  morning,  when  the  har  -  vest  is    com-plete,  And  the 

4.  In  the  great  tri  -  um-phant  morning,  all    the  king-doms  we'll  pos-sess,  Then  the 
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We'll  be  changed  to  life  im-mor-tal, 
When  the  Lord  descends  in  glo  -  ry, 
We'll  be  crowned  with  life  im-mor-tal, 


dead in  Christ  shall  rise, 


dead,  the  ransomed  dead,  in  Christ  shall  rise,  they  all  shall  rise,  Reign  as  kings  and  priests  e-ter  -  nal, 
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In     the  twin-kling  of    an    eye,  And  meet  Je     •     -     -     sus  in  the  skies. 

Sets  His  wait  -  ing  chil-dren  free,  And  we  meet Him  in  the  skies. 

Christ  and  all  the  loved  ones  meet,  In  the  rap     -     -     -     ture  in  the  skies. 
Un-  der  Christ  for-ev  -  er  blest,  Aft  -  er  meet     -     -     -    ing  in  the  skies. 

1.  And  meet  Je-sus  b  the  skies,  up  in  the  skies,  heai'nlj  skies. 
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I  We  shall  all     rise    to  meet  Him,  we  shall     all      go     to  greet  Him,  In    the 
I  We  shall  all     rise    to  meet  Him,  we  shall     all      go     to  greet  Him,  And  shall 
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Are  You  Washed  In  the  Blood? 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 


Famvy  J.  Crosby 


See 


Chester  G.  Allen 


£=* 


^ 


^ 


Z=4 


& 


#— 


JM- 


*-*- 


1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,onrbless-ed  Re-deem-er!    Sing,  0  Earth,  His 
2/ Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!    For    oar  sins  He 
3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jc-sus,  oor  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!    Heav'nly  por  -  tals 


Bg 


# 


t:  J-vf 


*.  *. 


*— 


j^En=feq 


& 


SS 


:P=£ 


nj  fr  r> 


»^ 


to* 


*&=* 


pa 


t*- 


3= 


r 


bh£ 


won-der-ful  love  pro-claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  archangels  in  glo-ry; 

suffered,  and  bled,  and  died;  He    our  Rock,  our  hope  of   e-ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 

loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 


as 


zfe 


£=£=f£=£e: 


m 


it 


e=e 


• — -m — m — m — m- 


DDL? 


*d=pH^ta£^£ 


Ef££=fe 


* 


jSjsa 


te 


3: 


#— 


r 


^-=- 


r 


Strength  and  hon  -  or  give  to  His  ho  -  ly  name!  Like  a  shep-herd,  Je-suswill 
Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied.  Sound  His  praises!  Je-sus  who 
Crown  Him !  crown  Him !  Prophet,  andPriest,  andKing !  Christiscom-ing !  o  -  ver  the 


iS 


£ 


■     f    W- 


rf  t 


I 


*- 


.^...P, 


zjtxqK 


1™ — * — V 


^ 


p  p  p 


-U-U-U 


* 


-  J»,- f 

mm 


fef 


Refrain 


■L-al-S— * 


s 


*= 


«^ 


•■?  «• 


-«-s- 


guard  His  children,  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long: 

bore  our  sorrows,  Love  unbounded,"wonderful,deepandstrong:PraiseHim!praise  Him! 

world  vic-to-rious,  Pow'r  and  glo-ry  un  -  to  the  Lord  be-long: 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And    all   its  rich  -  es  free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My    Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun-ion  here  have  we; 

3.  A     sweet  per-fume  up  -  on  the  breeze  Is   borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver-nal  trees, 

4.  The  zeph-yrsseem  to  float   to    me,  Sweet  sounds  of  heav-en's  mel  -  o  -  dy, 
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Here  shines  un-dimmed  one  bliss-ful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  passed  a  -  way. 
He  gen  -  tly  leads  me  by  the  hand,  For  this  is  heav-en's  bor  -  der-land. 
And  flow'rs,  that  nev  -  er  -  fad  -  ing  grow,  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As  an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join  in  the  sweet  Re-demp-tion  song. 
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1.  I        am  think-ing    of    the   rap-ture    in    our  bless -ed  home  on  high,When  the  re- 

2.  There  will  be     a    great  pro  -  ces  -  sion    0-  ver    on    the  streets  of  gold, 
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1.  God's  a  -  bid  -  ing  peace  is      in    my  soul  to  -  day,  Yes,    I     feel    it 

2.  He    has  wrought  in    me  a  sweet  and  per-fect  rest,  In     my    rap-tared 
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1.  There's  com-ing    a    won  -  der  -  ful,  won  -  der  -  ful  day,    Its     glo  -   ry  haa 

2.  Then  those  who  have  suf  -  fered  and  toiled  for     His  name,  Tho'  hat  -    ed,  re- 

3.  Tri  -  um-phant  they'll  rise  with  their  Lord    in      the    air,    And    sit     with  Hiro 

4.  No     Ion  -  ger  we'll  think    of      the       tri  -  als  down  here,  The  days  when  we 

5.  Then  let     us     be    faith -ful     e'en  down    un  -  to  death,  Nor    ev  -    er  our 
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ject  -  ed,  un  -  known, (yes,  un- known,)  No     Ion  •  ger    shall     suf  -  fer      the 

soon    on  His   throne,  (on  His   throne,)  While  those  who  once     rid  -    i   -  culed 

suf  •  fered  a  -    lone,  (all       a  -  lone,)  For  God's    lov  -  ing    hand  wipes     a- 

troub-les  be  -moan, (e'er    be-moan,)  But     ren  -  der    Him  praise  and       re- 
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world's  scorn  and  shame,  When  Je  -  sus 

weep    in       de  -  spair,  When  Je  -  sus 

way     ev  -  'ry    tear,    When  Je  -  sus 


re  -  turns  for  His  own.  (for  His  own.) 

re  -  turns  for  His  own.  (for  His  own.) 

re  -  turns  for  His  own.  (for  His  own.) 

re  -  turns  for  His  own.  (for  His  own.) 

joice    full       of    faith,   That  we     may     be    count -ed  His  own.  (all  His  own.) 
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1.  When  the  hosts  of  Is  -  ra  -  el,    led    by    God,  Round  the  walls  of  Jer  -  i  -  cho 

2.  Da  -  vid,  with  a  shepherd's  sling  and  five  stones,  Met  the  gi-ant  on  the  field 

3.  Dan  -  iel  prayed  un-to  the  Lord  thrice  each  day,  Then  an  -  to    the  li  -  on's  den 

4.  Oft  -en  with  the  car-nal  mind  I    was  tried,  Ask -in  g  for   de  -  liv  -  er  -  ance 

5.  When  like  those  who've  gone  before  to  that  land,  By  death's  riv-er  cold  and  dark 
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all    a  -  lone;  Trnst-ing  in  the  Lord,  he  knew  what  God  had  said,  By  faith  he 

led  the  way;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord,  he    did  not  fear  or  dread,  By  faith  he 

oft    I     cried;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord,  I    reck-oned  I  was  dead,  By  faith  I 

I   shall  stand;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord,  I    will  not  fear  or  dread,  By  faith  I 
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saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 

saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 

saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head.  Vic  -  to  -  ry    a  -  head!  Vic  -  to  -  ry    a  -  head! 

saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 

see  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  a  -  head. 
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1.  Come,  ye    sin    -    -    -    -     nera,  lost  and  hope    -    -    -    -  less,        Je    •  sua' 

1.  Come,  ye    sin  -  ners,  lost    and   hope-less,  lost  and  hope-less, 

2.  To      the    faint He    giv-eth  pow    -    -    -    -    er,         Thro' the 

2.  To       the  faint     He     giv  -  eth    pow  -  er,  giv  -  eth  pow  -  er, 

3.  In     temp-ta    ....     tion    He     is    near  thee,        Holds  the 

3.  In      temp-ta -tion     He      is     near  thee,  He     is    near  thee, 

4.  He     will    keep thee  while  the     a    -    -    -    -     ges         Roll  thro'- 

4.  He       will  keep  thee  while  the      a  -  ges,  while  the    a  -  ges, 
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blood can  make  you  free; For  He    saved the  worst  a- 

Je-sus'  blood  can  make  you  free,  can  make  you  free;  For  He  saved  the  worst  a- 

moun    -    -    tains  makes  a  way; Find-eth  wa    -    -    -     ter   in    the 

Thro' the  mountains  makes  a  way,  He  makes  a  way;  Find-eth  wa- ter   in     the 

pow'rs of  hell  at  bay; Guides  you  to the  path  of 

Holds  the  pow'rs  of  hell  at  bay,  of    hell   at  bay;  Guides  you  to  the  path  of 

out e -ter-ni-ty; Tho' earth  hin    -     -     ders  and  hell 

Roll  thro' -out    e- ter-ni-ty,      e-  ter-  ni  -  ty;  Tho' earth  hin-ders  and  hell 
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work for  good 

All  must  work  for  good 
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1.  Down  from  the  glo-ries    of  heav-en,  Down  to      a  world    of      woe, 

2.  Out     in     the  dark  they  are  dy  -  ing,  For  them  His    life    He      gave; 
3."Ut  -  ter  -  most  part"  is    His  or  -  der,  Dare  an  -  y      an  -  swer    no? 
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1.  There's  a  land  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,   That  we  call  the  sweet  for-ev-er,  And  we 

2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  nor  sor-row     In    that  ha-ven  of  to-mor-row,  When  our 

3.  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number,  And  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber,  When  the 


tZ^^JZi     [£  •  3k — £■•—*■     it-g-     k^-S^ 


£ 


t±=t 


j    g     I    E 


-fc  •  -fc- 


p— nrr 


-0— n 


on  -  ly  reach  that  shore  by  faith's  decree;  One  by  one  we'll  gain  the  portals,  There  to 
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King  commands  the  spir-it   to    be  free;  Nev-er-more  with  anguish  laden,  We  shall 
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reach  that  love-ly  Ai-den,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 
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On  -  ly  Thou  art    ho  -  ly; 
Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,   Ho  -  ly! 
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1.  Love,    won-der-fal    love     of  God,  So  boand-less  and    so      free,     To 

2.  Love,    won-der-fal    love     of  God,  To    me    has  been  made  known,  To 

3.  Love,    won-der-fal    love     of  God,  With  joy    I    now  pro  -  claim    To 
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think  that  Christ  His  on  -  ly  Son  Should  die  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  0 
me  the  Spir  -  it  free  -  ly  gives,  And  claims  me  for  His  Own;  0 
sin  -  ners  lost  that  they  may  have  Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  His     name;  That 
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love  so  great,  so    vast,  so  high,  That  He  should  for  the  sin  -  ner  die. 

love  so  won-droas,  so    di-vine,  That  I    am  His  and  He     is  mine. 

they  may  now  with  oth-ersprove,"Christ's  dying  and  un-dy  -  ing  love." 
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Love,  won-der-ful  love,    .    .     .    The  love 

Love,  0    the  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love,  The   love 
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Wide,  as  wide  as  the 
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High,    as   high    as     the  heav'ns  a  -  hove,    His   love      to        me. 
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Dig  Deep! 
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Dig  deep,    0    Lord,  Dig  deep    in  -  to    my  soul;  Take  oat     all   self,   Do 
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Thou  my  life  con-trol.     Cleanse  me  from  shal-low-ness!       Fill    me  with 
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ho   -  li  -  ness,     Bap-tize  me  with  hap  -  pi  -  ness,     Sav  -  ionr    di-vine. 
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Hide  You  in  the  Blood 
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1.  Come  from  the  loath-some  way  of    sin;    Hide  you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 

2.  Come  to   the  shel-ter's  safe   re  -  treat,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 

3.  Come, for  your  sins  the  Lord  has  bled,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 
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Come,  for  the  Lord  will  take  you  in,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
Come,  for  the  storms  a-round  you  beat,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
Come,  tho'  they  be     like  crim  -  son   red,    Hide  you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus. 
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0     hide  .  .  you  in  the  blood,  For  the  storms  .  .  are  raging  high, 

0  hide  in  the  blood,  For  the  storms  rag-ing  high, 
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O     hide  .  .  .    you   in   the   blood,    Till  the  dan-gers  pass  you  by. 
0    hide 

b 


jr-f 


p=P=P=P: 


I 


b- 


V 


te»^- 


1 


48 

H.  L. 


►>  J>  <h  $4 


Don't  Turn  Him  Away 
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1.  Pa -tient-ly,  ten- der-ly  plead -ing,  Je  -  sus    is  stand-in  g  to-  day; 

2.  Gra-cious,  com-pas-sion-ate  mer-cy      Bro't  Him  from  mansions  a  -  bove; 

3.  Can  yon  not  now  hear  Him  call  -  ing?  Do    not  ill-treat  such  a     Friend; 

4.  Now  is   the  time  to    re-ceive  Him,  Grant  Him  ad-mis-sion  to  -  day; 


sss$H# 


J-L-Uf 


:::::: 


I 


-P    E    P 


P    D    E 


£=£ 


P    P    P 


*U 


tat 


fesa 


5=^= 


b 


w-Ap  j 


• • h h hr 


3EiE^ 


#r=* 


p  p  p 

At  your  heart's  door  He  knocks  as  be -fore,  Oh,  turn  Him  no  lon-ger  a  -  way. 
Caused  Him  to  wait  Just  out-side  your  gate,  Oh,  yield  to  His  won-der-ful  love. 
Give  up  your  sin,  Oh,  let  Him  come  in,  Lo!  He  will  be  true  to  the  end. 
Grieve  Him  no  more,But  o  -  pen  your  door,  And  turn  Him  no  lon-ger  a  -  way. 
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Don't  turn  Him  a  -  way,  don't  turn  Him  a  -  way,    He  has  come  back  to  your  heart  again, 
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ter -  nal  day!   Don't  turn  the  Sav-ior  a-way  from  yc*ur  heart,  Don't  turn  Pina  a-way. 
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49  In  Tenderness  He  Sought  Me 
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1.  In  ten-  der-ness  He  sought  me,  Wea-ry    and  sick  with 

2.  He  washed  the  bleed-ing  sin-wounds,  And  poured  in   oil    and 

3.  He  point  -  ed      to    the  nail  -  prints,  For   me    His  blood  was 

4.  I'm  sit  -  ting    in    His  pres  -  ence,  The  sun-shine  of     His 
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on     His  shoul-ders  brought  me 

Back    to      His  fold     a    - 

gam. 
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an  -  gels  in  His  pres-ence 
nev  -  er  heard  a  sweet  -  er 
won-dered  what  He  saw  in 
seems  as  if  e  -  ter  -  nal 
He     will  call    us    to     His 
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sang  Un  -  til    the  courts  of  heav  -  en    rang, 
voice;  It  made  my  ach  -  ing  heart  re  -  joice! 

me,   To    suf  -  fer  such  deep  ag  -  0  -  ny. 
days  Are  far    too  short    to  sound  His  praise. 

side,  To    be  with  Him,  His  spot  -  less  bride. 
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Oh,  the  love  that  sought  me! 
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Oh,  the  blood  that  bought  me!  Oh,  the  grace  that 
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1.  The       mer    -  cy      of     God 

2.  But      man  -    y,       a  -  las! 

3.  And      oth   -  ers     just  ven 

4.  Oh,       let        us   launch  out 
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on  -  ly     stand  on  the    shore      And 

ture    a  -    way  from  the     land,     And 

on    this        o  -  cean  so    broad.  Where  the 
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bound-less  and  fath  -  om  -  less  flood;  Launch  out     in    the  deep,  cut     a- 

gaze    on    the    o-  cean  so    wide;  They     nev  -  er  have  ven  -  tured  its 

tin  -  ger    so  near    to    the  shore,  That  the  surf  and  the  slime  that  beat 

floods  of    sal  -  va  -  tion  e'er  flow;  Oh,         let     us     be    lost    in     the 


mi 


f-f-ft 


£=£ 


1 1 * A-3 1* A 


£==? 


=P=£ 


ft  JUJ>    Kj 


p^p 


j:        fefr 


fe 


1 


I 


*=r~ r~ f=3a 


it 


a 


way  the  shore  -  line,    And  be     lost      in  the    full  -  ness    of    God. 

depths  to     ex-plore,   Or      to  launch    on  the    fath  -  om  -  less  tide. 

o  -  ver  the         strand,  Dash         o'er    them  in  floods    ev  -  er  -  more, 

mer     -  cy     of    God,    Till  the  depths    of  His    full  -  ness    we  know. 
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Launch  out    .    .    .     in  -  to   the  deep,  Oh,  let  the  shore-line  go, 
Oh,  launch  out                                in    the  deep, 

_^..    _A.  .A.  A-     -A-. 


g 


f'f  f 


1= 


fee 


«i"U    -^         sg 


** 


•S-A 


^ 


£=£ 


r— Li E 


j—  g     tad      JLj^ 


^PP 


^ 


t=ft 


rr 


r 


Launch  out,  launch  out  in  the    o  -  cean  di  -  vine,  Out  where  the  full  tides  flow. 
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On  the  Cross  of  Calvary 
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1.  On    the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Je  -  sus  died  for  thee  and  me;  There  He  shed  His 

2.  0   what  wondrons,  wondrous  love,  Bro't  me  down  at  Je -sus' feetl  0    such  won-drous, 

3.  Take  me,  Je- sus,   I    am  Thine,  Whol-ly  Thine  for-ev  -  er-more;  Bless-ed   Je  -  sus, 

4.  Clouds  and  darkness  veiled  the  sky,  When  the  Lord  was  cru  -  ci-fied;  "It       is    fin-ishedl" 
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pre-cious  blood,  That  from  sin     we  might  be    free.     0     the    cleans-ins;  stream  doth 
dy  -  ing  love,    Asks  a     sac  -  ri  -  fice  com-plete!    Lord,  I      give    m*y  -  self   to 
Thou  art  mine,  Dwell  with-in     for  -  ev  -  er  -  more.   Cleanse,  0  cleanse  my  heart  from 
was  His    cry,    When  He  bowed  His  head  and  died.     It    was     fin  -  ished  there  for 


^ 


£ 


@- 


*=£ 


lT=% 


£ 


9 


%=} 


EE 


$=£ 


■p— V 


m 


$=$ 


B=r 


m 


flow,  And    it    wash  -  es  white  as  snow:  It  Was  for  me  that  Je  -  sus  died 

Thee,  Soul  and    bod  -   y  Thine  to    bet  It  was  for  me  Thy  blood  was  shed 

sin,  Make  and  keep    me  pure  with -in:  It  was  for  this  Thy  blood  was  sned 

me;  All    the  world  may  now  go    free:  It  was  for  me  that  Je  -  sus  died 
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On   the  cross   of   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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On  Cal  -  va  -  ry, on  Cal  -  va- 

On  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
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ry, It  was  for     me  that  Je-sus  died    On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry- 

on  Cal-va-ry, 
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Hold  the  Fort 
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1.  Ho,     my  com-rades! 
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Be    -    in  -  force-ments  now     ap  -  pear  -  ing,  Vic    -  to  -  ry      is    nigh. 
Might -y    men       a  -  round    us     fall  -  ing,  Cour  -  age    al  -  most  gone! 
In      our  Lead  -  er's  name  we'll  tri  -  umph  0    -    ver    ev  -  'ry     foe. 
On  -  ward  comes  our    great  Com-mand  -  er,    Cheer,  my  com-rades,  cheer. 
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"Hold    the  fort,     for      I      am    com -ing,"  Je  -  sus  sig  -  nals  still; 
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Wave    the    an  -  swer  back    to    heav-en,  "By    Thy   grace    we    will. 
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53  Yesterday,  To-day,  Forever 

Rev.  A.  B.  Simpson 
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1.  Oh,  how    sweet  the    glo  -  rioas  mes  -  sage,  Sim  -  pie  faith  may    claim; 

2.  He    who   was    the  friend  of     sin -ners,  Seeks  thee,  lost  one,    now; 

3.  Oft    on     earth  He  healed  the    suf-f'rer  By     His  might -y      hand; 

4.  As      of     old     He  walked  to    Em-maus,  With  them  to       a  -    bide; 
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Yes  -  ter  - 
Sin  -  ner, 
Still   our 
So  through 


day,  to  - 
come,  and 
sick-ness  ■ 
all   life's 
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day,  for  -  ev  -  er,  Je  -  sus  is      the     same. 

at     His    foot  -  stool  Pen  -  i   -  tent  -  ly      bow. 

es     and    sor  -  rows  Go     at  His  com  -  mand. 

way    He  walk  -  eth,  Ev  -  er  near  our     side. 
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save    the     sin  -  fol,    Heal  the    sick  and 
not    con-demn  thee,  Go    and    sin     no 
heal-ing    vir  -  toe,    To       a    wom-an's 
shall   be  -  hold  Him,  Has -ten,  Lord,  the 
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Still  He 
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day! 
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still   the    tem  -  pest;   Glo  -  ry      to  His  name! 

word    of     par  -  don,    As      in  days  of  yore. 

claims  His    full  -  ness,  Still  will  give  as  much. 

"this  same  Je  -  sus,"  As     He  went     a  -  way. 
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Yes  -  ter  -  day,  to  -  day,  for  -  ev  -  er,      Je  -  sus     is     the     same, 
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All  may  change,  bat  Jesus  nev-er!  Glo-ry  to  His  name,  Glo-ry  to  His  name, 
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Glo-ry  to  His  name;  All  may  change,  but  Jesns  never!  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
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The  Great  Physician 
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■,  (The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  now   is  near, 
( He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer, 
2  XYour  man  -  y    sins  are  all    for-giv'n, 
'TGo      on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n, 
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(All     glo-ry    to    the    dy-ingLamb! 
\l       Fove  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-ior's  name, 


*  /And  when  to  that  bright  world  a-bove 
'(.We'll  sing  a-round  the  throne  of  love, 
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The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  Je 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Je 
I  now  be-lieve  in  Je 
I  love  the  name  of  Je 
We  rise  to  be  with  Je 
His  name,  the  name  of  Je 
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D.  S. — Sweet -est  car  -  61     ev  -  er  sung,   1     Je  -  sus,  bless -ed  Je  -  sus. 
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Sweet-est  note    in    ser  -  aph  song,    Sweet-est  name  on    mor  -  tal  tongue; 
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Joy  Unspeakable 
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1.  I  have  found  His  grace  is     all  com-plete,  He  sup  -  pli  -  eth  ev-  'ry  need; 

2.  I  have  found  the  pleas-ure    I  once  craved,  It      is    joy  and  peace  with-in; 

3.  I  have  found  that  hope  so  bright  and  clear,  Liv-ing    in  the  realm  of  grace; 

4.  I  have  found  the  joy   no  tongue  can  tell,  How  its  waves  of  glo  -  ry  roll! 


i 


S=fc= 


HS 


m 


£=£ 


•is?-1- 


r=f±t~T~T 


?=p=p= 


1 


± 


1 


v  h    r> 


5 


3=Z 


* 


s=^=rg*f 


p   P 

While  I    sit  and  learn  at     Je  - 
What  a  won-drousbless-ing!  I 
Oh,  the  Sav-ior's  pres-ence  is 
It       is  like    a  great  o'er-flow 


sus'  feet,  I  am  free,  yes,  free  in  -  deed, 
am  saved  From  the  aw-ful  gulf  of    sin. 

so  near,  I  can  see  His  smil-ing  face, 
■ing  well,  Springing  up  with-in  my  soul. 
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full       of       glo  -  ry,    Oh,    the    half     has     nev  -  er     yet  been    told. 
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Is  Your  All  on  the  Altar? 
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You  have  longed  for  sweet  peace,  and  for  faith  to  increase,  And  have  ear-nest-ly, 
Would  yon  walk  with  the  Lord,  in  the  light  of  His  Word,  And  have  peace  and  con- 
Oh,    we  nev  -  er  can  know  what  the  Lord  will  he -stow  Of    the  blessings  for 
Who  can  tell  all  the  love    He  will  send  from  a- bove,  And  how  hap- py  our 
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hearts  will  be  made, 
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But   you  can-not  have  rest,  or    be  per  -  feet  -  ly  blest 
You  must  do  His  sweet  will,  to     be  free  from  all   ill, 
Till  our  bod-y    and  soul  He  doth  ful  -  ly    control, 
Of    the   fel  -  low-ship  sweet  we  shall  share  at  His  feet, 
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Un  -  til  all  on  the  al  -  tar  is  laid. 
On  the  al  -  tar  your  all  you  must  lay. 
And  our  all  on  the  al  -  tar  is  laid. 
When  our  all   on  the    al  -  tar  is      laid? 
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blest  and  have  peace  and  sweet  rest,  As  you  yield  Him  your  bod  -  y  and    soul. 
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Deeper,  Deeper 
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1.  Deep-er,  deep-er     in    the  love    of    Je-sus  Dai  -  ly  let     me  go; 

2.  Deep-er,  deep-er!  bless  -  ed    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Take  me  deep  -  er  still, 

3.  Deep-er,  deep-er!  tho'    it    cost  hard  tri  - als,  Deep-er  let     me  go! 

4.  Deep-er,  high-er     ev-'ry    day    in    Je-sns,  Till     all  con  -  flict  past, 
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High-er,  high-er  in  the  school  of  wis-dom,  More  of  grace  to  know. 
Till  my  life  is  whol  -  ly  lost  in  Je  -  sus  And  His  per  -  feet  will. 
Root-ed  in  the  ho-  ly  love  of  Je-sus,  Let  me  fruit  -  ful  grow. 
Finds  mecon-qu'ror,  and  in    His  own  im- age  Per  -  feet  -  ed     at     last. 
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deep  -  er    yet,      I    pray,      And 
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high    -    -    -    -     er  ev-'ry  day,     ....    And  wis    -    -    -     -     er, 
high-er  ev  -  'ry  day,  high  -  er  ev  -  'ry  day,  And    wis- er,  bless-ed  Lord, 
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bless-ed    Lord, In   Thy    pre-cious  ho  -  ly     word. 

wis  -  er,   bless  -  ed  Lord, 
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STANDING  ON  THE  PROMISES 
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1.  Stand-ing   on   the  prom  -  is  -  es     of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Stand-ing   on   the  prom  -  is  -  es   that  can  -  not    fail,  When  the  howl-  ing 

3.  Stand-ing  on   the  prom  -  is  -  es      I    now    can    see  Per- feet,  pres-ent 

4.  Stand-ing   on   the  prom  -  is  -  es     of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him    e  • 

5.  Stand-ing  on   the  prom  -  is  -  es     I   can  -  not    fall,  Lis-t'ning  ev  -  'ry 
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a  •    geslet  Hisprais-es  ring;   Glo-ry  in  the  highest  I    will  shout  and  sing, 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as -sail,     By  the  liv- ing  Word  of  God  I   shall  pre-vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;    Standing  in  the  lib-erty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter  -  nal-ly  by  love's  strong  cord,  O  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  Iy  with  the  Spir-it's  sword, 
mo  -  ment  to  the  Spir  -  it's  call,   Rest-ing  in  my  Sav-ior,  as  my  all     in    al!, 
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Standing  on  the  promis-es  of  God.      Stand     •      ing,         stand     -     ing, 

Standing  on  the  promises.Standing  on  the  promises, 
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Stand-ing  on  the  promis-es    of  God  my  Sav-ior;  Stand     •      -     ing, 

Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es>. 
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stand       •       -      ing,  Fm  stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    of     God. 

Stand-ing   on    the  prom •  is  •  es, 
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I've  Believed  the  True  Report 
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1.  I've    be  -  lieved  the  true     re  -  port, 

2.  I'm     a     king    and  priest  to    God, 

3.  I      have  passed  the  out  -  er    vail, 

4.  I'm  with  -  in     the    ho  -  liest  pale, 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb! 
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to  God! 
to  God! 
to  God! 
to     God! 


I       have  passed  the    out  -    er    court,  0 

By     the  cleans  -ing     of      the  blood,  0 

Which  did  once  God's  light    con  -  ceal,  0 

I      have  passed  the     in  -    ner    vail,  0 
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I  am  all  on  Je  -  sus'  side,  On  the 
By  the  Spir  -  it's  pow'r  and  light,  I  am 
But  the  blood  has  brought  me  in       To  God's 


al  -    tar  sane  -  ti  -  fied, 
liv  -  ing  day    and  night, 
ho    -   li-ness     so  clean, 


I      am  sane  -  ti  -  fied      to  God      By    the   pow  -  er     of      the  blood, 
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To  the  world  and  sin  I've  died,  Hal  -  le 
In  the  ho  -  liest  place  so  bright,  Hal  -  le 
Where  there's  death  to  self    and  sin,     Hal  -  le 


lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb! 
lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb! 
lu  -  jah  to     the  Lamb! 


Now   the     Lord      is    my       a  -  bode,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to     the  Lamb! 
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Hal-le-lu    -     -     -     jah!  Hal-le  -  lu     ...    jah!    I  have  passed  the 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to     the  Lamb! 
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riv  -  en  vail,  where  the  glo  -  ries  nev  -  er  fail,  Hal  -  le  -  lu     -     -    -    jah! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to    the  Lamb! 
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Hal-le-lu     ...    jah!    I    am  liv  -  ing  in  the  pres-ence  of    the  King. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to    the  Lamb! 
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The  Birds  Upon  the  Tree-tops 
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The  birds  up-on  the  tree-tops  sing  their  sk  g,  The  angels  chant  the  chorus  all  day  long; 
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The  flow-ers  i&  the  gar-den  blend  their  hue,  So  why  shouldn't  I,  why  shouldn't  you  Praise  Him    too! 
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Jesus  is  Passing  This  Way 
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Is    there  a    heart  that  is  wait-ing,  Long-ing  for    par -don   to-day? 
Com  -  ing  in    love  and   in  mer  -  cy,  Quick-ly   now  un  -  to  Him  go; 
Lis  -  ten,  the  Spir  -  it     is  call  -  ing,  Je  -  sns  will  free  -  ly    for  - 
He      is    so    ten  -  der  and  lov  -  ing,  He     is      so  near  you    to  - 


give, 
day; 
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Hear  the  glad  mes- sage  we  bring  you,  Je  -  sns    is   pass -ing  this  way. 
0  -    pen  your  heart  to     re  -  ceive  Him*  Par  -  don  and  peace  He'll  be  -  stow. 
Why  not  this  mo  -  ment  ac  -  cept  Him?Trust  in  God's  mer-cy    and  live. 
0  -    pen  your  heart  to     re-ceive  Him,  While  He    is  pass  -  ing  this  way. 
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Je-sus  is  passing  this    way,   .   .  .    This     way  ...     to   -  day;   .   .    . 
Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  is  pass-ing  this  way,  Is    pass-ing  this  way,  is     pass  -ing  to-  day; 
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Je  -  sus  is   pass-ing  this  way,  ...     Is  pass-ing  this  way    to  -  day. 
way    to  -  day, 
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Softly  and  Tenderly 


W.  L.T. 

Very  slow  PP 


Will  L.  Thompson 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly  Je  -  sns  is  call-ing,  Call  -  ing  for  you  and  for   me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-f ul  love  He  has  promised,Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 


tof.ff  en 


£ 


ttt 


A      P 


P5S 


^-p— Bg 


£=g=E 


n 


l>    P    P    R 


P    P 


» 


&  ^  J    5  JU-JU* 


i 


ts=tc 


MX 


^»3±3 


« 


See,  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering, death-beds  are  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  for  you  and  for   me. 


E5EEB  xzFFR 


S 


BSE 


fH3 


~P~ir-p- 


=H 


-=i- 


p 


p— p- 


Chorus  m 


i 


^ 


1-  — -1       £ 


£ 


S^ 


as: 


^=^6$ 


^5=^ 


rf= 


prrTn^ 


Come  home,.,      come  home, Ye  who  are  wear-y,  come  home;... 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,  teo-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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Is  Thy  Heart  Right  With  God? 
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1.  Have  thy  af-fec-tious  been  nailed  to  the  cross?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

2.  Hast  thou  do-min-ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

3.  Is    there  no  more  con-dem-na-tion  for  sin?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

4.  Are   all  thy  pow'rs  on-der  Je  -  sns'  con-trol?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Je  -  sus  but  loss?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

0   -  ver   all    e  -  vil  with-out  and  with-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Does  Je-sus  rule  in  the  tern -pie  with-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Does  He  each  mo-ment  a -bide  in  thy  soul?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Is  thy  heart  right  with  God,  Washed  in  the  crimson  flood,  Cleansed  and  made 
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ho  -  ly,       hum-ble  and  low-ly,     Bigrht  In  the  sight  of   God?  .... 

of   God? 
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His  Way  With  Thee 


Rev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum 
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i.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  always  pure  and  good  ?  Would  you  walk  with 
1.  Would  you'have  Him  make  you  free,and  fol-low  at  His  call  ?  Would  you  know  the 
3.  Would  you  in     His  kingdom  find  a  place  of  constant  rest?  Would youlprove  Him 
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Him  with  -  in  the  narrow  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  burden,  car-ry 
peace  that  comes  by  giv-ing  all  ?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  need 
true       in  prov  -  i-den-tal  test?  Would  you     in    His  s°rv-ice    la  -  bor  al-ways 
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all  your  load  ?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

nev  -  er    fall  ?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.   His  pow*r  can  make  you  what  you 

at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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ought  to   be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you 
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fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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Throw  Out  the  Life -Line 


Rev.  Edwin  S.  Ufford 
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1.  Throw  ont     the  Life -Line    a  -  cross    the    dark  wave,    There  is  a 

2.  Throw  out     the  Life  -  Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why   do  you 

3.  Throw  out     the  Life -Line   to      dan  -  ger-fraught  men,    Sink-ing  in 

4.  Soon     will     the  sea  -  son     of      res  -  cue     be     o'er,     Soon  will  they 
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broth  -  er    whom  some   one  should  save;  Some  -  bod  -  y's  broth -er!    oh, 

tar   -   ry,    why      lin  -  ger      so     long?  See!     he        is    sink-ing;   oh, 

an  -  guish  where  you've  nev  -  er     been:  Winds  of     temp-ta-  tion   and 

drift     to       e   -   ter  -   ni  -  ty's  shore;  Haste  then,  my  broth  -  er,     no 
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who,  then  will  dare    To    throw  out    the  Life-Line,  his    per  -  il     to  share? 
has  -  ten    to  -  day —  And  out  with   the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way! 
bil  -  lows  of    woe     Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa  -  ters  flow, 
time  for    de  -  lay,    But  throw  out    the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to  -  day. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  drift-ing  a  -  way; 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  sink-ing  to  -  day. 
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